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In great houses under electric suns

Before the hushed crowd, pay a visit some fime

To that theatre whose setting is the street.

The everyday, thousandfold, tameless

But vivid, earthy theatre fed by the daily human contact
Which takes place in the street.

Here the woman from next door imitates the landlord:
Demonstrating his flood of talk she makes it clear
How he tried to turn the conversation

From the burst water pipe. In the parks at night
Young fellows show giggling girls

The way they resist, and'in resisting

Slyly flaunt their breasts. A drunk

Gives us the preacher at his sermon, referring the poor
To the rich pastures of paradise. How useful

Such theatre is though, serious and funny

And how dignified! They do not, like parrot or ape
Imitate just for the sake of imitation, unconcerned
What they imitate, just to show that they

Can imitate; no, they

Have o point fo put across. You

Great artists, masterly imitators, in this regard

Do not fall short of them! Do not become too remote
However much you perfect your art

From that theatre of daily life

Whose sétting is the street.

(Excerpt, 1930)




